BELISARIUS                                                      ACT iv

BELISARIUS.                             There, my good people, stop.

It's true that I do beg for charity,
But this is loving-kindness.   Take all back.
A penny shall suffice my daily needs;
The rest is superfluity.

Enter JOANNINA.

JOANNINA.                               What's here ?

Whom are you crowding round ?

COBBLER.                                              Good-morning, lady.

JOANNINA. You should think shame to mob a poor old man.
Go back, go back!

(She advances to BELISARIUS, the others drawing away
with scared looks ; the Cobbler tries to come between
her and him.)

COBBLER.                          Dear little madam, stay!

JOANNINA. What is the matter ?   (Seeing BELISARIUS) Ah!
BELISARIUS,                                     My daughter 1

JOANNINA.                                                              Father?

BELISARIUS. Do you not know me ?
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